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her  whom  we  now  saw  so  wo-begone,  I  re- 
roe  mber  brought  home  a  youthful  bride, 
in  all  the  beauty  of  her  joy  and  innocence. 
Twenty  years  beheld  her  a  wife  and  a 
mother,  with  all  their  most  perfect  happi¬ 
ness,  and  with  some,  too,  of  their  inevitable 
griefs.  Death  passed  not  by  her  door 
without  his  victims,  and,  of  five  children, 
all  but  one  died,  in  infancy,  childhood,  or 
blooming  youth.  But  they  died  in  nature’s 
common  decay, — peaceful  prayers  were 
said  around  the  bed  of  peace ;  and  when 
the  flowers  grew  upon  their  graves,  the 
mother’s  eyes  could  bear  to  look  on  them, 
as  she  passed  on  with  an  unaching  heart 
into  the  house  of  God.  All  but  one  died^ 
— and  better  had  it  been  if  that  one  had 
never  been  born. 

F ather,  mother,  and  son  now  come  to 
man’s  estate,  survived,  and  in  the  house 
there  was  peace.  Biit  suddenly  poverty 
fell  upon  them.  The  dishonesty  of  a 
kinsman,  of  which  1  need  not  state  the 
particulars,  robbed  them  of  their  few  he¬ 
reditary  fields,  which  now  passed  into  the 
possession  of  a  stranger.  They,  however, 
remained  as  tenants  in  the  house,  which 
had  been  their  own;  and  for  a  while, 
father  and  son  bore  the  change  of  fortune 
seemingly  undismayed,  and  toiled  as  com¬ 
mon  labourers  on  the  soil  still  dearly 
beloved.  At  the  dawn  of  light  they  went 
out  together,  and  at  twilight  they  returned. 
But  it  seemed  as  if  their  industry  was  in 
vain.  Year  after  year  the  old  man’s  face 
became  more  deeply  furrowed,  and  more 
seldom  was  he  seen  to  smile;  and  his 
son’s  countenance,  once  bold  and  open, 
was  now  darkened  with  anger  and  dissat¬ 
isfaction.  They  did  not  attend  public 
worship  so  regularly  as  they  used  to  do ; 
when  I  met  them  in  the  fields,  or  visited 
them  in  their  dwelling,  they  looked  on  me 
coldly,  and  with  altered  eyes;  and  I 
grieved  to  think  how  soon  they  both  seem¬ 
ed  to  have  forgotten  the  blessings  Provi¬ 
dence  had  so  long  permitted  them  to 
enjoy,  and  how  sullenly  they  now  struggled 
with  its  decrees.  But  something  worse 
than  poverty  was  now  disturbing  both 
their  hearts. 

The  unhappy  old  man  had  a  brother 
who  at  this  time  died,  leaving  an  only  son, 
who  had  for  many  years  abandoned  his 
father’s  house,  and  of  whom  all  tidings 
had  long  been  lost.  It  was  thought  by 
many  that  he  had  died  beyond  seas;  and 
none  dtmbted,  that,  living  or  dead,  he  had 
been  disinherited  by  his  stern  and  unre¬ 


lenting  parent.  On  the  day  after  the 
funeral,  the  old  man  produced  his  brother’s 
will,  by  which  he  became  heir  to  all  his 
property,  excepting  an  annuity  to  be  paid 
to  the  natural  heir,  should  he  ever  return. 
Some  pitied  the  prodigal  son,  who  had 
been  disinherited — some  blamed  the  father 
— some  envied  the  good  fortune  of  those 
who  had  so  ill  borne  adversity.  But  in  a 
short  time  the  death,  the  will,  and  the 
disinherited,  were  all  forgotten,  and  the 
lost  lands  being  redeemed,  peace,  comfort, 
and  happiness  were  supposed  again  to  be 
restored  to  the  dwelling  from  which  they 
had  so  long  been  banished. 

But  it  was  not  so.  If  the  furrows  on 
the  old  man’s  face  were  deep  before,  when 
he  had  to  toil  from  morning  to  night,  they 
seemed  to  have  sunk  into  more  ghastly 
trenches,  now  that  the  goodness  of  Provi¬ 
dence  had  restored  a  gentle  shelter  to  his 
declining  years.  When  seen  wandering 
through  his  fields  at  even-tide,  he  looked 
not  like  the  Patriarch  musing  tranquilly  on 
the  works  and  ways  of  God ;  and  when 
my  eyes  met  his  during  divine  service, 
which  he  now  again  attended  with  scrupu¬ 
lous  regularity,  I  sometimes  thought  they 
were  suddenly  averted  in  conscious  guilt ; 
or  closed  in  hypocritical  devotion.  I 
scarcely  know  if  1  had  any  suspicions 
against  him  in  my  mind  or  not ;  but  his 
high  bald  head,  thin  silver  hair,  and  coun¬ 
tenance  with  its  fine  features  so  intelligent, 
had  no  longer  the  same  solemn  expression 
which  they  once  possessed,  and  something 
dark  and  hidden  seemed  now  to  belong  to 
them,  which  withstood  his  forced  and  un¬ 
natural  smile.  The  son,  who  in  the  days 
of  their  former  prosperity,  had  been  stain¬ 
ed  by  no  vice,  and  who,  during  their 
harder  lot,  had  kept  himself  aloof  from  all 
his  former  companions,  now  became  dis¬ 
olute  and  profligate,  nor  did  he  meet  with 
any  reproof  from  a  father  whose  heart 
would  once  have  burst  asunder  at  one 
act  of  wickedness  in  his  beloved  child. 

About  three  years  after  the  death  of 
his  father,  the  disinherited  son  returned  to 
his  native  parish.  He  had  been  a  sailor 
on  board  various  ships  on  foreign  stations 
— but  hearing  by  chance  of  his  father’s 
death,  he  came  to  claim  his  inheritance. — 
Having  heard,  on  his  arrival,  that  his 
uncle  had  succeeded  to  the  property,  he 
came  to  me,  and  told  me,  that  the  night 
before  he  left  his  home,  his  father  stood 
by  his  bed-side,  kissed  him,  and  said,  that 
never  more  would  he  own  such  an  unduti- 


tiful  son — but  that  he  forgave  him  all  his 
sins — at  death  would  not  defraud  him  of 
the  pleasant  fields  that  had  so  long  belong¬ 
ed  to  his  humble  ancestors — and  hoped  to 
meet  reconciled  in  heaven.  My  uncle 
is  a  villain^  said  he  fiercely,  and  I  will 
cast  anchor  on  the  green  bank  where  I 
played  when  a  boy,  even  if  I  must  first 
bring  his  gray  head  to  the  scaffold  !” 

1  accompanied  him  to  the  house  of  his 
uncle.  It  was  a  dreadful  visit.  The  family 
had  just  sat  down  to  their  frugal  mid-day 
meal ;  and  the  old  man,  though  for  some 
years  he  could  have  had  little  heart  to 
pray,  had  Just  lifted  up  his  hand  to  ask  a 
blessing.  Our  shadows,  as  we  entered  the 
door,  fell  upon  the  table — and  turning  his 
eyes,  he  beheld  before  him  on  the  floor  the 
man  whom  he  fearfully  hoped  had  been 
buried  in  the  sea.  His  face  was  indeed, 
at  that  moment,  most  unlike  that  of  prayer, 
but  he  still  held  up  his  lean,  shrivelled, 
trembling  hand.  Accursed  hypocrite,’^ 
cried  the  fierce  mariner,  dost  thou  call 
down  the  blessing  of  God  on  a  meal  won 
basely  from  the  orphan  ?  But,  lo !  God, 
whom  thou  hast  blasphemed,  has  sent  me 
from  the  distant  isles  of  the  ocean,  to  bring 
thy  white  head  into  the  hangman’s  hands !” 

^‘For  a  moment  all  was  silent — then  a 
loud  stifled  gasping  was  heard,  and  she 
whom  you  saw  a  little  while  ago,  rose 
shrieking  from  her  seat,  and  fell  down  on 
her  knees  at  the  sailor's  feet.  The  terror 
of  that  unforgiven  crime,  now  first  reveal¬ 
ed  to  her  knowledge,  struck  her  down  to 
the  floor.  She  fixed  her  bloodless  face  on 
his  before  whom  she  knelt — but  she  spoke 
not  a  single  word.  There  was  a  sound  in 
her  convulsed  throat  like  the  death-rattle. 
^1  forged  the  will,’  said  the  son,  advancing 
towards  his  cousin  with  a  firm  step,  ^  my 
father  could  not — I  alone  am  guilty — I 
alone  must  die.’  The  wife  soon  recovered 
the  power  of  speech,  but  it  was  so  unlike 
her  usual  voice,  that  I  scarcely  thought,  at 
first,  the  sound  proceeded  from  her  white 
quivering  lips.  ^As  you  hope  for  mercy 
at  the  great  judgment-day,  let  the  old  man 
make  his  escape — hush,  hush,  hush — till 
in  a  few  days  he  has  sailed  away  in  the 
hold  of  some  ship  to  America.  You  surely 
will  not  hang  an  old  grey-headed  man  of 
threescore  and  ten  years !’ 

(To  be  Concluded.) 

Many  a  one  for  the  sake  of  finery  on 
the  back,  has  gone  with  a  hungry  belly, 
an.d  half  starved  their  families. 


From  Phetbut^s  Essay* 

A  SHORT  METHOD  Wl  TH  THE  ANTt 
PCEDO-BAPTISTS. 

The  Antipoedo- Baptists,  if  well  inform¬ 
ed,  cannot  be  sincere  in  their  profession, 
as  to  the  proper  subjects  of  baptism ;  for, 
first,  they  must  see,  that  baptism  was  long 
before  John’s  time,  and  that  to  that  ancient 
rite  infants  always  were  admitted. — Se¬ 
condly,  that  it  is  impossible  to  administer 
baptism,  upon  their  plan,  so  as  to  have  it 
right,  without  repeating  baptism  as  often 
as  they  mistake  the  subject. 

I  asked  a  minister,  of  the  Baptist  order, 
if  he  did  not  think  he  sometimes  baptized 
hypocrites  ?  He  answered  me  in  the  af¬ 
firmative.  I  asked  him  if  that  same  hypo 
crite  should  afterwards  repent,  and  by  a  life 
correspondent  to  the  gospel,  for  seven  years 
evidence  the  sincerity  of  his  heart;  and 
should  want  to  commune  with  them,  would 
their  church  admit  him  ?  He  answered, 
they  would.  I  then  asked  him,  if  they 
would  admit  him  without  baptism ;  for¬ 
asmuch  as  he  was  an  unbeliever  at  the 
time  of  his  being  baptized.  He  answered, 
^  Our  church  have  thought  proper  never 
to  repeat  a  valid  baptism  I”  Then,  what 
makes  it  valid?  either  the  mode,  or  the 
operator ;  for  if  an  infant  cannot  be  bapti^ 
zed  on  the  faith  of  a  pious  parent,  cannot 
be  considered  as  having  a  right  to  the 
privileges  of  the  church  of  C'hrist,  how 
should  the  lies  of  hypocrites,  told  by  way 
of  experience,  make  valid  that  ordinance  ? 
Until  the  Baptists  repeat  baptism,  as  often 
as  they  find  themselves  deceived  in  pro¬ 
fession,  all  their  talk  and  noise  is  beating 
the  air  with  me : — they  are  not  consistent 
with  themselves. 

We  know  that  Annanias  and  Sapphira 
were  baptized.  Now,  if  the  Baptists  say, 
that  they  were  believers,  it  will  follow  that 
apostacy  is  possible,  and  that  total. 

Simon  Magus  was  also  baptized,^  and  if 
he  was  a  believer^  in  their  sense  of  the 
word,  when  he  was  baptized,  the  regene¬ 
rate  may  fall  away  and  be  lost.  Thus 
the  Baptists  make  valid  a  baptism  with¬ 
out  faith.  Or,  they  must  baptize  over 
again  to  be  right,  or  allo^  the  possibility 
of  a  believer’s  total  apostacy  from  God. 

Thus  we  see  how  they  think  on  the 
subject  of  baptism,  and  how  they  make  it 
valid  only,  when  they  perform  it;  and 
disturb  the  consciences  of  weak  believers 
without  cause :  yea,  more,  commit  a  sacri¬ 
legious  act  by  protending  to  do  that  which 
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was  done  by  tbe  church  of  Christ  before 
in.  the  name  of  the  Sacred  Trinity. — 
Wherefore,  as  Baxter  has  said,  it  is  a 
sacrilegious  renunciation  of  all  former 
vows,  and  instead  of  being  a  matter  of 
joy  to  angels,  is  a  matter  of  grief  to  men  : 
it  sets  churches  at  variance ;  it  makes  the 
breath  of  Christ’s  disciples  strange  to  one 
another;  it  foments  division  in  neighbour¬ 
hoods,  and  is  the  origin  of  every  evil 
work.”  For  this,  and  the  like  reasons,  1 
never  wished  to  attach  myself  nor  my 
children  to  the  Baptist  church,  in  form, 
doctrine,  nor  order. 


A  SHORT  ACCOUNT  OF  ANN  LAWTON, 
Late  a  Scholar  in  Zion  Sabbath  School,  Lane  End, 


About  the  year  1812,  the  subject  of  this 
Memoir  was*  received  into  our  Sunday 
School,  at  Stoke,  in  which  she  continued 
about  six  years ;  when  her  parents  remov¬ 
ing  to  Lane  End,  she  immediately  became 
a  member  of  the  Sabbath  School  at  Zion 
Chapel,  in  which  she  continued  to  the  day 
of  her  death. 

Her  teachers  bear  testimony  to  her  regu¬ 
lar  attendance  and  orderly  conduct,  and 
her  parents  have  remarked,  that  they 
never  knew  her  to  neglect  tbe  school  on 
her  own  account.  In  short,  she  was  so 
impressed  with  the  importance  and  utility 
of  these  excellent  institutions,  that  she  has 
sometimes  remarked  to  her  parents,  when 
she  has  seen  children  playing  in  the  streets 
on  the  Sabbath  day,  what  a  pity  it  was 
that  they  were  not  placed  in  some  Sunday 
School.”  She  early  contracted  a  habit 
for  reading,  especially  the  Holy  Scriptures ; 
and  this  habit.  grew  with  her  years,  and 
strengthened  with  her  strength.”  By  these 
means  the  seeds  of  divine  knowledge  were 
early  sown  in  her  youthful  mind ;  and  in 
riper  years  brought  forth  fruit  to  the  glory 
of  God. 

From  her  childhood  she  lived  in  the 
constant  habit  of  private  prayer,  and  spent 
much  time  by  herself  in  secret  devotion : 
on  some  of  these  occasions  she  has  been 
so  much  affected,  that  her  parents  have 
beard  the  sobbings  of  her  broken  heart, 
and  marked  the  tears  that  had  bedewed 
her  cheeks.  It  is  upfwards  of  twelve  months 
since  she  became  a  member  of  our  society ; 
hgC  leader  bears  honourable  testimony  to 
oer  upright  walk ;  and,  though  she  was 
natursdly  of  a  reserved  disposition,  and  bad 
not  much  to  say,  yet  he  was  always  pleased 
and  satisfied  with  her  views  and  experi¬ 
ence  of  divine  things. 


Her  last  illness  was  long  and  painftd ; 
from  its  commencement  she  expressed  her* 
self  resigned  to  the  will  of  God.  When 
the  physician  told  her  that  her  affliction 
would  be  unto  death,  she  received  the 
intelligence  without  any  apparent  emotion 
or  dismay.  Being  a  pious  man,  he  asked 
her  if  she  was  afraid  to  die  ?  To  which 
she  answered,  that  she  was  not.  Her 
leader,  on  one  of  his  visits,  asked  her  if 
she  should  not  like  to  get  better,  to  serve 
the  remainder  of  her  apprenticeship,  and 
become  a  journey  woman,  when  she  would 
have  money,  and  could  buy  herself  new 
clothes  ?  She  answered,  “  If  it  be  the  will 
of  God,  I  would  rather  die  than  live.  I 
believe  1  am  now  prepared  for  it ;  and  if 
I  should  recover,  there  are  so  many  snares 
in  the  world,  that  1  cannot  tell  what  might 
befal  me.” 

During  her  illness,  one  of  her  school 
companions,  with  whom  she  had  been  very 
intimate,  was  called  away- by  death.  On 
receiving  the  inielligence,  Ann  appeared 
almost  impatient  to  depart ;  often  express¬ 
ing  what  revelations  of  glory  her  compan¬ 
ion  must  already  have  seen,  and  wHat  hap¬ 
piness  she  must  be  in  the  possesson  of.  On 
tbe  frequent  visits  of  her  friends  she  al¬ 
ways  appeared  under  the  influence  of  a 
calm  and  settled  peace ;  perfer  ly  resigned 
to  her  situation,  and  patiently  waiting  for 
her  change.  Her  mother  perceiving  lier 
weeping  one  day,  asked  her  what  was  the 
cause  of  her  sorrow  ?  She  answered,  I 
do  not  weep  because  I  am  afraid  to  die  ; 
but  I  have  been  thinking  that  it  will  make 
you  uneasy.”  Sometimes  when  her  afflic¬ 
tions  were  very  severe,  she  would  say, 

Though  painful  at  present,  ’t  will  cease  before 
long, 

And  then,  O  how  pleasant  the  conqueror’s  song  t 

Some  time  before  she  died,  she  spoke 
very  seriously  to  her  brothers,  desiring 
that  they  would  be  good  children,  and  dil¬ 
igently  attend  the  school,  but  particularly- 
urged  them  to  read  the  Holy  Scriptures. 

The  day  on  which  she  died,  she  suffered 
much  bodily  pain.  After  dinner,  her  fa¬ 
ther  went  to  take  his  leave  of  her,  when 
she  said,  “  You  must  not  go ;  I  will  sit  on 
your  knee.”  He  had  no  sooner  taken  her 
upon  his  knee,  than  he  perceived  that  she 
was  dying.  She  embraced  him  and  Her 
mother,  as  her  last  farewell ;  and  with  an 
expresvsion  of  countenance  that  can  never 
be  obliterated  from  their  memory,  and 
which  bespoke  the  happiness  of  her  soul, 
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as  though  a  Imrst  of  heaven’s  glory  had 
broke  in  upon  lier  enraptured  vision,  she 
exclaimed,  Glory  !  Glory  I  Hallelujah 
and  then  bowed  her  head,  and  yielded  up 
the  ghost,  in  the  15th  year  of  her  age, 
1822.  After  her  death,  was  found  in  her 
copy-book,  the  following  very  appropriate 
lines,  written  on  the  death  of  a  scholar.  • 

<<  Death  has  been  here  and  borne  away 

-  A  sister  from  our  side  ; 

Just  in  the  morning  of  her  day, 

As  young  as  us  sh^e  died 

<<  Not  long  ago  she  filled  her  place, 

And  stood  with  us  to  learn  ; 

But  she  has  run  her  mortal  race. 

And  never  can  return. 

Perhaps  our  time  may  be  as  short, 

Our  days  may  fly  as  fast ; 

0  Lord  !  impress  the  solemn  thought. 

That  this  may  be  our  last. 

« 

“We  cannot  tell  who  next  may  fall 
Beneath  thy  chastening  rod  ; 

One  must  be  first,  but  let  us  all 
Prepare  to  meet  our  God.’’ 


A  PEASANT  AND  AN  EMPEROR. 

A  Persian  Emperor,  when  hunting, 
perceived  a  very  old  man  planting  a  wal¬ 
nut  tree,  and,  advancing  towards  him, 
asked  him  his  age.  'Fhe  peasant  replied, 
“  I  am  four  years  old.”  An  attendant  re¬ 
buked  him  for  uttering  such  absurdities  in 
the  presence  of  the  Emperor.  You  cen¬ 
sure  me  without  cause,”  replied  the  peas¬ 
ant.  1  did  not  speak  without  reflection ; 
for  the  wise  do  not  reckon  that  time  which 
has  been  lost  in  folly  and  the  cares  of  the 
world ;  1  therefore  consider  that  to  be  my 
real  age,  which  has  been  past  in  serving 
the  Deity,  and  discharging  my  duty  to  so¬ 
ciety.”  The  Emperor,  struck  with  the 
singularity  of  the  remark,  observed, — 
‘‘  Thou  canst  not  hope  to  see  the  trees 
thou  art  planting  come  to  perfection.” 

True,”  .answered  the  sage,  but  since 
others  plant  that  we  might  eat,  it  is  right 
that  we  should  plant  for  the  benefit  of 
others.”  Excellent !”  exclaimed  the 
Emperor ;  upon  which,  as  was  the  cus¬ 
tom  whenever  any  one  was  honored  with 
the  dj)plause  of  the  sovereign,  a  purse- 
bearer^  presented  the  old  man  with  a  thou¬ 
sand  pieces  of  gold.  On  receiving  them, 
the  shrewd  peasant  made  a  low  obeisance, 
and  added,  O  king,  other  men’s  trees 
come  to  perfection  in  the- space  of  forty 
jrears,  but  mine  have  produced  fruit  as 
soon  as  they  were  planted.”  Bravo!” 
said  the  monarch/  and  a  second’  purse  of 


gold  was  presented,  when  the  old  man 
exclaimed,  The  trees  of  others  bear  fruh 
only  once  a  year,  but  mine  has  yielded 
two  crops  in  one  day.”  Delightful !” 
replied  the  Emperor,  and  a  third  purse  of 
gold  was  given  ;  after  which,  putting  spurs 
to  his  horse,  the  monarch  retreated,  saying, 

reverend  father,  I  dare  not  stay  longer, 
lest  thy  wit  should  extinguish  my  treasury.” 

From  Marsden’s  Aleraoirs. 

REGRET  AND  ADVICE. 

I  CANNOT  omit  a  facetious  little  incident 
that  took  place  while  in  this  town.  One 
evening  I  was  preaching  on  the  spread  of 
the  gospel,  the  increase  of  religion  in  the 
world,  and  particularly  the  increase  of  the 
Methodists.  An  honest  Tar,  standing 
near  the  door,  called  out,  That  is  no 
wonder,  for  ill  weeds  grow  fast.” 

I  have  to  fegret,  that  while  in  Halifax 
1  was  too  much  led  into  company,*  which 
left  me  little  time  for  reading,  study,  or 
secret  prayer ;  hence  I  sometimes  ventured 
into  the  pulpit  hardly  knowing  what  text 
to  take.  In  this  1  was  greatly  to  blame; 
1  ought  to  have  given  myself  to  reading, 
to  exhortation,  and  to  doctrine,  that  my 
profiting  might  appear.to  all. ..  The  apos¬ 
tles  gave  themselves  to  prayer  and  the 
work  of  the  ministry.  Alas,  what  account 
will  those  ministers  give,  who  saunter 
about,  idle  away  their  time,  or  spend  it 
in  the  suburbs  of  Terra  del  Fuego,  puffing 
away  at  the  pipe.  If  all  the  time  were 
improved  that  is  spent  by  some  at  this 

negatively  sinful  practice,”  they  might 
be  able  preachers,  able  scholars,  and  ex¬ 
tensively  useful  men.  Close  reading,  hard 
study,  and  fervent  prayer,  are  the  soul  of 
good  preaching.  If  Cicero  and  Demos¬ 
thenes  spent  weeks  and  months  in  com¬ 
posing  those  orations  that  have  been  the 
wonder  of  after  ages;  if  Timothy  was 
exhorted  to  study  to  approve  himself  a 
workman  that  needed  not  to  be  ashamed, 
rightly  dividing  the  word  of  truth,  what 
are  we  to  think  of  those  public  teachers, 
who  spring  from  the  tea-table,  the  chat¬ 
ting  party,  or  the  tobacco-pipe,  into  the 
pulpit,  without  previous  preparation,  and 
solemn  prayer  ?  Alas,  they  are  frequently 
obliged  to  preach  from  old  texts;  their 
subjects  are  trhe ;  they  have  got  them  by 
rote;  they  excite  no  sensations  in  theii* 
own  minds;  and  hence  it  is  impossible 
they  should  in  their  hearers.  An  old  sub¬ 
ject  is  generally  flat ;  a  preacher  rarely 
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succeeds  well  in  going  the  same  ground 
OTcr  again;  the  beaten  track  has  little 
pasture  in  it ;  those  who  have  heard  the 
sermon  before,  will  yawn  and  go  to  sleep, 
and  those  who  have  not  heard  it,  will 
think  the  preacher  a  mighty  dull  one.  I 
would  advise  every  preacher  to  keep  an 
exact  list  of  the  texts  he  preaches  from, 
the  date,  and  place;  this  will  save  him 
from  much  confusion,  and  fix,  in  some 
degree,  so  many  texts  in  his  memory.  It 
will  also  enable  him  to  avoid  the  rock  on 
which  I  have  known  some  good  men  to 
slip,  that  of  preaching  five  or  six  times  in 
the  same  place  from  the  same  text,  verba^ 
tim  et  literatim,  A  discourse  of  this  kind 
is  like  a  threadbare  coat,  or  thrice-told 
tale.  Some  degree  of  novelty  is  essential 
to  pleasing,  and  we  shall  seldom  profit 
whom  we  do  not  please :  but  if  a  preacher 
goes  round  preaching  the  same  discourse 
from  Dan  to  Beersheba,  he  may  meet  some 
of  his  former  hearers  at  every  nook,  and 
feel  as  one  of  old  on  another  occasion, 
hast  thou  found  me,  O  mine  enemy?’’ 
In  a  word,  I  would  recommend  to  all  my 
junior  brethren  the  advice  of  Doct.  Adam 
Clarke,  in  his  most  excellent  Letter  to  a 
Methodist  Preacher — pray  much,  read 
much,  write  much,  and  have  always  some 
subject  upon  the  anvil ;  on  a  week-day 
select  the  texts  you  intend  to  preach  from 
in  the  morning,  and  then  you  will  have  the 
whole  day  before  you.’’ 


A  RUSSIAN  HTAIN. 

The  following  solemn  and  impressive 
hymn  is  copied  from  Carr’s  Northern 
Summer.”  This  hymn,  it  is  said,  is  gene 
rally  recited  over  a  corpse  in  Russia,  pre 
vious  to  its  interment : — 

Oh !  what  is  life  I  a  blossom !  a 
por  or  dew  of  the  morning !  Approach 
and  contemplate  the  grave.  Where  now 
is  the  graceful  form  !  where  the  organs  of 
sight !  and  where  the  beauty  of  complexion ! 

^^What  lamentation,  and  wailing,  and 
mourning,  and  struggling,  when  the  soul 
is  separated  from  the  body  !  Human  life 
seems  altogether  vanity ;  a  transient  sha¬ 
dow  ;  the  sleep  of  error ;  the  unavailing 
labour  of  imagined  existence;  let  us 
therefore  fly  from  every  corruption  of  the 
world,  that  we  may  inherit  the  kingd 
of  heaven.” 


HOW  TO  ASK  FOR  A  PENNY. 

It  has  often  been  said,  that  the  Mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Society  of  Friends  are  posess- 
ed  from  their  youth  of  more  than  ordinary 
share  of  acuteness.  The  following  fact 
may  serve  as  a  proof  of  this  assertion : — 
Some  time  ago,  Mr.  — — ,  a  most  re¬ 
spectable  ironfounder,  of  Birmingham,  dis¬ 
covered  that  his  son,  a  boy  of  five  years 
of  age,  was  accustomed  to  ask  those  gen¬ 
tlemen  who  came  to  his  house,  to  give  him 
money,  and  immediately  extorted  a  pro¬ 
mise  from  him,  under  a  threat  of  correc¬ 
tion,  that  he  would  not  do  so  any  more. 
The  next  day  Mr.  — — ,  his  father’s 
partner,  called,  and  the  boy  evaded  a 
breach  of  his  promise  by  saying,  Friend, 
dost  thou  know  any  one  who  would  lend 
me  a  penny,  and  not  require  it  of  me 
again  ?” 


In  thy  choice  of  a  Wife,  take  the  obe¬ 
dient  daughter  of  a  good  mother* 


[It  being  the  usual  custom  of  the  Roman 
governors  to  advertise  the  senate  and  peo¬ 
ple  of  such  material  things  as  happened  in 
their  respective  provinces ;  in  the  days  of 
Tiberius  Caesar  the  Emperor,  Publius 
Lentulus,  at  that  time  being  President, 
wrote  the  following  epistle  to  the  Senate 
concerning  Christ.] 

^‘Conscript  Fathers, 

There  appeared  in  these  our  days  a 
man  of  great  virtue,  named  Jesus  Christ, 
who  is  yet  living  among  us ;  and  of  the 
Gentiles  is  accepted  for  a  prophet  of 
truth ;  but  his  own  disciples  call  him  the 
Son  of  God.  He  raiseth  the  dead,  and 
cureth  all  manner  of  diseases.  A  man  of  * 
stature  somewhat  tall,  and  comely  ;  with 
a  very  reverend  countenance,  such  as  the 
beholders  may  both  love  and  fear;  his 
hair  of  the  colour  of  a  filberd  full  ripe, 
plain  to  his  ears,  whence  downward  it  is 
more  orient  of  colour ;  somewhat  curling 
and  waved  about  his  shoulders.  In  the 
midst  of  his  head  is  a  seam  or  partition  of 
his  hair,  after  the  manner  of  the  Nazarites ; 
his  forehead  plain  and  delicate ;  his  face 
without  spot  or  wrinkle,  beautified  with  a 
comely  red ;  his  nose  and  mouth  exactly 
formed ;  his  beard  thick,  the  colour  of  his 
hair,  not  of  any  great  length,  but  forked ; 
his  look  innocent;  his  eyes  grey,  clear 
and  quick.  In  reproving  terrible,  in  ad¬ 
monishing  courteous,  in  speaking  very 
modest  and  wise.  In  proportion  of  body 
well  shaped.  None  have  seen  him  laugh, 
but  many  have  seen  him  weep.  A  man 
for  his  singular  beauty  surpassing  the 
children  of  men.” 
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LINES, 

Supposed  to  be  spoken  by  his  Christian  compan- 
ionSi  after  the  burial  of  Dr.  COKE^  the  eele^ 
braied  Wesleyan  Missionary ^  in  the  In^ 
dian  Ocean. 

Deprived  of  our  Leader,  we  wept  as  undone, 
For  a  loss  so  afflictive  to  us  and  the  nations  : 

Aod  surpassing  the  storms,  that  had  over  us 
gone, 

Our  grief  spurn’d  the  bounds  of  a  stoical 
patience. 

In  Britain  be  found  not  his  wished-for  grave, 
And  disconsolate  kindred  bewail’d  not  his  fall. 

But  his  coffin  was  doom’d  to  the  Indian  wave, 
And  the  flag  of  his  country  droop’d  o’er, 
as  its  pall. 

There  sorrowing  Britons  his  obsequies  heard; 
The  brave  sons  of  ocean  surrounded  his  bier; 

In  the  train  of  his  monrners  stern  warriors  ap¬ 
pear’d, 

To  shed  o’er  his  memory  the  manly  tear. 

Every  heart  was  struck  with  amazement  and 
sorrow. 

To  see  him  consign’d  to  the  fathomless  deep; 

Ours  alone  were  o’erwhelm’d  with  the  cares  of 
the  morrow 

When  he  on  his  billowy  couch  would  sleep. 

The  brave  may  have  sigh’d  o’er  a  conqueror 
slain ; 

More  desolate  we,  of  our  Leader  bereav’d. 

Were  forbidden  to  soothe  by  his  triumphs  our 
pain ; 

For  he  fell,  ere  the  conquest  of  love  was  at- 
chiev’d. 

Not  the  thunders  of  war  were  his  funeral  dirge; 
The  stillness  of  eve,  as  the  champion  of  peace 

Was  engulf  d  from  our  sight,  was  scarce  broke 
by  the  sqrge, 

And  the  ripple  that  linger’d  behind  on  the 
seas. 

Like  the  sun,  that  was  setting  that  hour  in  the 
west, 

He  quench’d  in  the  ocean  his  glories  awhile. 

To  arise,  like  that  orb,  when  re-gilding  the  east, 
In  the  heaven  of  heavens  with  more  radient 
smile. 

And  the  clouds,  that  bad  thwarted  his  early  ca¬ 
reer. 

And  cast  their  black  shadows  tempestuously 
’'o’er  him, 

Review’d  at  his  setting,  shone  lucid  and  clear. 
And  look’d  a  bright  train  doing  homage  be¬ 
fore  him. 

Tho’  no  marble  records  where  his  ashes  are 
laid. 

Dispersed  thro’  the  depths  of  the  bottomless 
sea; 

Yet  ne’er  shall  oblivion  his  honours  invade. 
While  worshipping  tribes  shall  h|s  epitaph  be! 


TBB  rRXaXDLT  VZ8ZTO&. 


FRIDAY,  SEPTEMBER  9,  1826. 


Let  not  your  good  be  evil  spoken  of.” 

Camp^Meeting  again  ! — I  have  a  few 
questions  for  the  consideration  of  such 
persons  as  profess  to  see  the  eviU  which 
prevail  in  the  world,  and  desire  to  reform 
mankind.  Allowing  all  the  good  you 
suppose  a  Camp-Meeting  may  do— Is  it 
right  to  appoint  it  on  a  Monday,  and  have 
the  people  start  in  the  morning  ?  Does  it 
not  necessarily  cause  them  to  break  the 
preceding  Sabbath,  by  cooking,  packing' 
up,  &c.  &c.  to  the  manifest  injury  of  their 
souls  welfare.^  for  the  worship  of  God 
at  home  is  neglected  by  many,  that  it  may 
be  performed  more  effectually  abroad. — 
Is  not  obedience  better  than  sacrifice  ? — 
If  it  is  wrong  in  the  Corporation  to  let 
stands  or  booths  be  erected  around  the 
Park  on  the  Sabbath  previous  to  the 
F ourth  of  J uly,  and  we  say,  it  is  a  digrace 
to  our  city,  to  have  such  j^aces  allowed 
at  all  on  that  day — is  it  not  doing  the 
same  thing,  while  suttlers  of  every  descrip¬ 
tion  flock  near  to  the  Camp  ground,  and 
make  their  preparations  for  gain  from  the 
same  description  of  people?  Is  it  right 
to  urge  and  encourage  people  to  go  to  the 
Camp-Meeting,  whose  circumstances  cer¬ 
tainly  require  them  to  attend  to  their  daily 
employment,  that  they  may  not  be  burden¬ 
some  to  others  ?  And,  is  it  right  for 
people  to  run  themselves  in  debt  for  outfit 
on  such  occasions,  and  then  keep  their 
creditors  out  of  their  money  for  a  long 
time,  and  perhaps  some  never  pay  at  all  ? 
Is  it  not  the  case,  that  the  most  of  those 
who  profess  to  get  converted  at  a  Camp- 
Meeting  and  join  Society,  are  the  least  to 
be  depended  on  for  steady,  serious  follow¬ 
ers  of  the  Lamb?  (I  do  not  say  a//, 
because  I  believe  some  have  found  grace 
aud  favour  at  these  meetings,  who  are  now 
living  stones  in  the  temple;  but  not  as 
many  in  proportion  of  those  who  are 
Camp-Meeting  converts,  as  those  who 
have  counted  the  cost,  and,  in  the  usual 
means,  have  found  the  pearl  of  great  price.) 
Is  it  proper  if  a  Camp-Meeting  is  held  to 
break  up  on  Saturday,  sending  the  people 
to  their  homes  wearied,  when  the  greater 
part  will  also  worse  than  waste  another 
Sabbath,  in  sleep,  or  getting  over  their 
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I’atiguc — thus  uniiuing  them  for  the  regular 
worship  of  their  Mak^er?  And,  does  not 
the  present  mode  of  conducting  these  meet¬ 
ings,  tend  to  keep  many  persons  in  a 
situation  that  Christians  should  not  be 
found  in,  viz :  a  looking  forward  to  time 
and  place,  for  what  is  termed  a  revival 
of  the  work  of  grace,  and  depending  on 
bodily  exercise  instead  of  spiritual  devo¬ 
tion,  and  a  holy,  humble  walking  with 
God  ?  And,  to  say  all  in  a  word,  is  the 
cause  of  the  Redeemer  actually  adyanced 
by  such  proceedings  ?  Does  it  not  cause 
the  Methodists,  in  particular,  to  be  like  a 
ship  tossed  upon  the  ocean,  never  at  rest ; 
taking  into  society,  droppings  out,  reclaim-' 
ing,  falling  back,  getting  sanctified,  then 
back  to  justification,  then  again  a  witness, 
then  running,  then  walking,  then  sleeping, 
on  the  Christian  course.  An  apostle  said, 
— Be  steadfast^  unmoveable,  always 
aboutuUng  in  the  work  of  the  Lord,  for- 
usmuch  as  ye  know  your  labour  is  not  in 
win  in  the  Lord.^^ 

The  Methodist  Society,  in  the  city 
of  New-York,  has  nothing  to  do  with  the 
Camp-Meeting  advertised  to  be  held  at 
Red  Bank,  next  week. 

05^  The  next  Visitor  will  be  issued  a 
week  from  next  Wednesday,  when  those 
Subscribers  who  have  not  paid  up,  will 
please  pay  the  carrier. 


Ill  England,  the  beat  and  drought  has  been 
gieat ;  many  farmers  have  had  to  fodder  their 
cattle,  and  butter  is  dear ;  it  is  said  when  a  cow 
falls  off  from  her  milk,  she  does  not  recover  it 
again  for  the  season. 

On  Monday  afternoon,  Mr.  Robertson  as¬ 
cended  in  a  Balloon,  in  the  presence  of  a  great 
concourse  of  spectators,  and  safely  descended 
in  JVew-Jersey,  a  few  miles  from  tlie  city. 

According  to  a  report  of  the  Trenton  Bank, 
there  is  no  prospect  of  redeeming  their  bills  at 
par.  There  has  been  shameful  mismanagement, 
as  nearly  the  whole  capital  stock  is  lost. 

An  EngUshman,  by  the  name  of  Steel,  has 
been  detected  as  the  person  who  robbed  the 
store  of  Mr.  Seymour,  in  Buffaloe,  and  the  mo¬ 
ney  has  been  given  up  by  him. 

Capt^  Charles  Morris  has  resigned  his  seat 
at  the  Board  of  Navy  Commissioners,  to  take 
commMd  of  the  frigate  Brandywine,  which  is 
to  convey  Cleneral  Lafayette  to  France. 

Donald  Me.  Donald,  aged  one  hundred  and 
fhrec^wMs  convicted  before  the  police,  at  Bos¬ 
ton,  as  a  common  drunkard,  and  sentenced  to 
the  house  of  correction  for  three  months ;  aw¬ 
ful  depravity !! ! 


By  an  arrival  at  -  Portland  we  are  informed 
that  the  town  of  Bassaterre,  in  Gaudaloupe, 
was  nearly  destroyed  by  the 'late  bujricane; 
that  five-hundred  persons  were  missing,  and 
two-hundred  and  fifty  dead  bodies  had  been 
dug  out  of  the  ruins  and  buried;  two  French 
men  of  war  in  port — one  foundered  at  her 
mooring.s,  and  the  fate  of  the  other  was  not 
known. 

A  Physician,  in  France,  named  Costa,  togeth¬ 
er  with  Dr.  Lasserre  have  offered  to  wear  the 
clothes  of  persons  who  have  died  with  the  yel¬ 
low  fever,  to  prove  that  it  is  not  contagious. 

A  Mr.  Johnson,  in  Connecticut,  took  a  gun 
and  went  out  to  shoot  a  bird  for  a  sick  daughter, 
and  when  he  returned,  left  the  gun  in  the  entry 
while  he  went  in  to  see  her;  in  the  mean  time, 
a  daughter,  aged  six,  and  a  son,  ten,  passed  in, 
when  he  heard  the  report  of  bis  gun,  and  la¬ 
mentable  to  tell,  the  little  girl's  head  was  shot 
away,  which  terminated  her  life  in  a  few 
miuutes. 

In  Easton,  (Penn.)  a  young  man,  named 
Michael  Me.  Gowan,  aged  about  sixteen,  took 
his  younger  brother  into  the  garret,  and  told 
him  be  would  show  him  how  to  hang  himself, 
in  the  hearing  of  an  elder  brother,  who  had  no 
thought  that  be  would  do  it,  until  his  sister,  a 
small  girl,  came  up  stairs,  when  be  heard  the 
little  boy  say  to  her,  look,  Mike  is  hanging  him¬ 
self,  and  she  said  bow  black  he  gels,  when  he 
ran  and  found  him  with  a  bridle  round  his  neck, 
which  he  loosed,  but  it  was  too  late,  he  was  dead. 


MARRIED. 

On  Thursday,  the  1st  inst.  by  Rev.  Dr.  M^Murray,  Mr. 
Seth  M.  Hobby,  of  Mobile,  to  Maria,  daughter  of  Doctor 
Henry  Mott,  of  this  city. 

Same  evening,  by  Rev,  Mr.  Ten  Broeck,  Doctor  Van 
Rensaeller  Ten  Broeck,  to  Mary,  daughter  of  William  Neil- 
son,  Esq. 

8nme  evening,  bv  Rev.  Mr.  Biientnall,  Oapt  Tames  A. 
Bayley,  to  Sarah  Jane,  youngest  daughter  of  the  late 
Capt.  Andrew  Durgan,  all  of  this  city. 

On  Saturday,  Dr.  Abraham  Dubois  Comelison,  to  Miss 
Harriet  Viola  Duryee. 

Same  evening,  by  Rev.  Henry  Chase,  Mr*  Samuel  Fol- 
jambe,  of  Franklin,  Ohio,  to  Miss  £Uiza  Brown,  of  this 
city. 

Monday  evening,  by  Rev,  J.  Fillsbury,  Dr.  John  W. 
Weed,  to  Miss  Margaretta  M.  daughter  of  the  late  Elisha 
Mix,  Esq  formerly  of  New-Haven. 


DIED. 

Op  Friday  last,  at  his  residence,  Bloomingdale,  Mr.  Jo¬ 
seph  Sands,  aged  54. 

On  Saturday,  Mr.  Andrew  Wright,  aged  79. 

Same  day.  Major  Dezaleel  Howe,  aged  73. 

On  Sunday,  Mr.  William  T.  Provost,  aged  53w 
Hr.  John  G.  Arden,  merchant,  aged  22. 

Mrs.  Margaret  Napier,  aged  74. 

At  WaterviUe,  Maine,  Rev.  Dr.  Thomas  Baldwii),  aged 
72. 


Deaths  in  this  city,  last  we^,  93. 


^  John  C.  Totten,  Frlntery  Mo*  9  Bowery. 


